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ADVERTISEMENT. 


TRE WxITER of the Or ERA of 
CaLyeso has in ſome paſſages of the 
Dialogue, between MENTOR and TRI. 
Achs, kept cloſe to the language of the 
hiſtory; proud of acknowledging, that he 
was happy to avail himſelf of conceptions, 
which fell from the pen of the very cele- 
brated CAMBRAY. 


DvzrLin, Aeris gth, 1785. 1 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


- 


UrissEs, Mr. WII DER. 
aer, 57 © Mr. Woo. 
MENTOR, | Mr. SwINDAL. 


RokicLEs, alias Roxy, (follower 
of Telemachus) | 


FrxEDOR, alias FREDdy, (follower os 
of Uliſſes) _ rr. 


Mr. Moss. 


Nxpruxxk, 32 Mr. Corry. 
Mzxcury, 11700 Mr. War ERHOUsx. 
Coed, | | Miſs WooDp. 


GxIMBAL, (a balf-witted ſavage) Mr. GLEN VILLE. 


- 


CaLyPso, | Mrs. SpARKS. 
Evucnarns, } Mrs. BILLIN TON. 
CIA, . Madam SEsTINI. 
ANGELA, Þ» Eee ved Miſs JARRET. 
CLoris,, — Mrs. Hir chcocxk. 
MELL1PE, J Mrs. O'Rz:LLy. 
Venus, Miſs HriTcucock. 


Several other Nymphs. 


CAL Y P S O: 


LOVE axv ENCHANTMENT. 


J.... 


ANGELA. 
Orr Calypſo's flow'ry plains, 
Bright-born pleaſure ever reigns; 


Care is no intruder here, 
Gay content ſmiles all the year. 


Chorus. 
Happy we, how bleſt our ſtate! 


Free from ſorrow, free from pain, 
Boldly we can laugh at fate, 
Since immortal here we reign. 


* 


| CLORIS. 
Gayſome mirth beguiles the day, 
Bliſsful dreams o'er fancy ſtray, 
Time enliven'd rolls along, 
Cheerful as the jocund ſong. 


Chorus. 


CELIMA, 
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T1 1 
CELIMA. 


Sit we by the bubbling ſtream, 
Social joys around us beam; 
Stray we by the poplar grove, 
All is harmony and love. 


Chorus. 


H. 
CALYPs0. 


Cupid rack my heart no more, 
Give my tender boſom reſt, 
Or thy ſubtle poiſon pour 
In Uliſes frozen breaſt; 
What avails my ſov'reign ſway, 
Why immortal was I born, 
If to diſcontent a prey, 


If my love meets no return | 3 
III. 
CELTMA. 
Little Urchin, love inſpiring, 43 
Don't you read our tender pain? RX 


Miſtreſs, maids, all ſighing, dying, 

All in want of Hymen's chain; 
Quick befriend us, 
Sweethearts ſend us, 

We will not long cruel be; 
Smiling, jeering,, - 
Nothing fearing, 

If the ſwains ſhould make too "REY 

Venus 


E 
Venus too, great queen of beauty, 
Bid thy ſon our ſuit approve; . 
We'd be glad to learn our duty, 


In the tender art of love; 


Quick befriend us, &. 
8 


Urrss Es. 


My cheek long eſtranged to a ſmile, 
Depriv'd by Calypſo of reſt, 

Impriſon'd within her dread iſle, 
She's planted a thorn in my breaſt. 


'Tho' beauty invites my embrace, 
And pleaſure diſplays all her art, 

Their magic ſhall never efface, 
Penelope, pride of my heart. 


If waking, I'm eyer to mourn, 
I neer can to Ithaca roam; 
Ye Gods, let me dream a return, 
And fancy deceive me with home. 


4 D Urge. Fo 
I CaLyes0. 
3 Stay, Uliſſes, ſtay with me, , 
4 Share my immortality, | 


"Tis a goddeſs feeks your love, 
Worthy of her paſſion prove. 


 Untt1ssBs. 


11 
UL1ssEs. 


Let Uliſſes hence depart, 
Grateful ever will he prove, 


From his boſom take love's dart, 
He's no ſecond heart to give. 


CaLyeso. 
Stay, Oh ſtay ! - — 


ULt1ssEs. 


nt. Ladakh 


, ne 


To go, grant leave. 
CaLyYPs0. 
Neptune dread 


ULss8s. 
— His ſtorm I'll brave. 


BorTH. 


How cruel, diſtreſſing, 
Thus to fruſtrate my love, 

My ſoul all poſſeſſing, 

| Still a victor Tl] prove. 


VI. 
FE 1-- ANGELA. 


How my heart is all alarmed, 
Hy þ Since I've met the creature man, 
210 ? With the novelty I'm charm'd, 

| Blame me, miſtreſs if you can. 


You 


F et II ayes * 9 


K W 0 
Ya tg OT Ir OO ee 1 * 


* CTY * ; n 4 y 2 * 
n * A R - I WP * 
1 v 20 K 9 p , . 
1 - 0 , PEN 3 r 9 7 
; , * * oth K n l * 
8 0 ua 1-4 attend 
8 5 oh 6 "RY 6. Ni 4 6" 
8 4 8 54 * 2 k * T 2 4 (A 
as ö 5 Tae . 8 f " £3.47 
. 1 * * - 4 We 1 \ 3 * p k 
by * FI od 3 b — - 
22 ANY * , Rev ” A 4 l 4 _ 
34 i. ow h 5 ITY b Y TIT 3 1 Pp 
N F * 3 3 * a N * 5 N bf D ako hm ** - « . 
Wem 


nme IF] 
e eee, 


Wann lt 40h 


9 * f ? REY 


191 


You have got Uliſſes bra ve, 

I have only ſeen his man, 

I'll like you a ſweetheart have, 
Blame me, miſtreſs, if you can. 


Books can little pleafure bring, 

When we only read of man; A 

But his preſence makes me-ſing,! | =—_ 

Blame: _ miſtreſs, A rd can. _ = 

| _ OY i. | | 
. 


Onde i in Greece I lov'd a als. | 
She was reckon'd handſome, ah ! 
But was nothing to compare, 


wu ho Angela. > viva 


Fri about, | 35 5 1 
Brave and ſtout, 1 gl 14 
With my little Angela. | 


- Of my Grecian ſweetheart, I 
Soon grew ſick and tired, ah! 
1 Im ſure, I'd hve and die, 
With my little Angela. 
Night and Gays. 
I cou'd” 


With my little Tagen. 


STEVE 


At'my former love I'd gaze, 2 . 

Without heat or ſcorching, ah 
But I'm now all in a blaze, 
For my little Angela; 
Piping hot, 

And what not, 
For my little Angela, CO 
B ' Mrrcuay, 


VIII. 
MEeRcvuRY. 


Obey, obey , without delay, 
The POR] reign will of Jove, 

W hoſe thunders roll, from pole to pole, 
And ſhake the realns above; 

Then mortals hear, and ever fear, 
To diſobey his law, 

Whoſe lightnings fly, through all the ſky, 
And keep the world f in awe. 


Ar 
Cera, 

Ev'ry charm will I diſplay, | 

To deſerve and win his favour, 


Strive to ſteal his heart away, 
And perſuade him then to leave her. 
I will ſigh, | | 
Wink an eye, 
Nod and leer, 
Say, m my dear, 5 | 
Love your Celima, „ and have . 


Ev'ry art will I employ, 
To poſſeſs him, and deceive her, 
To ſupplant him—oh, what j Joy. 
And 3 — put into favour... | 
45 I will Ash,, &c. Wy 


L Þ 
FI 
Nx TUNE. Er dn, 
See, Goddefs, from the deep I 6c come, 
Jo make my angry billows foam, 


With Rolus in haſte to form, | 
On Ocean's breaſt a e ſtorm. 


CALTPSO. 


Thanks, Neptune, chanks pea, thy y pow'r, 
For ſee the Heav'ns begin to low "ug 

Come, nymphs, let's ſhelter from the ſkies, 
While rains deſcend, and whirlwinds Tiſe, 


Nerruxk. 


Now, God of Winds, unite with me, 
To ſwell the gale, and rouſe the ſea. 


Blow, Boreas, blow; with all thy might, 
Waves daſh on waves, with furious ſpite. 


Flaſh lightnings—thunders ſhake the pole, 
While fatal mountain billows roll. 
Ha ! ha! hal 13 1 —(Neptume fitks, and 


form continues.) 


R BS ob Ob 7 
MENTox, —— and 1 


Save us, ſave us, powers above, 
Save us, ſave us, mighty Jove; 
Guardian angels haſten near, vl 
Let us + lane, in ſafety here. . 


Carrrso. 


1 J 
CALYPS0. 


Raſh mortals ſtop, how dare you land, 
Without Calypſo's free command; 

I ſway this iſle, and death ordain, 
To ſtrangers that approach its plain. 


TELEMACHVUS. 


O queen, whoſe charms were ne'er ou tſhone, 
O pity brave Uliſſes ſon ! 


CALYPs0. { Afde. 576 


Brave Uliſſes's ſon ! 
I'm bleſs'd above meaſure, 
What a prize have I won, 
What a joy, what a meaſure ! 


D PBT: 
ba. 
Pray, ma'am, relent, 


f AxcELA. 
The Gods have ſent, 


Bo rR. 
Theſe men unto our aid. 


| ef nn 1 

I do relent; 29 T6 Ef © 
Go quick, prepare, E en os 

Some choiceſt robes 
For theſe our care. 

| GRIMBAL. 


136 
GRIMBAL. 
What! men are theſe ſo near ? 


Rory. 
The devil, the devil i is here — 


SGRIMBAL. 
1 will pierce ye. 


Rokr. 
Jove have mercy ! 


Hear me— | 


: 0 Ro R Ys % 
Devil! 

GRIMBAL. 

Fear me. 


og Roxy. 
Devil! 

| CaLyPso. 
Mende, away! 


Keen 
Away, away, and quick prepare, 
The ooſtly robe, and dainty fare, 
Calypſo CE a goddeſs reigns, | 
O'er happy en and happy plains. 


Exp or 1 S 1 


[ 14 } 
A c T II. 


I. 
TELEMACHUS. 


Dxzap will I her ſmile that lies 
Deep within her wily heart, 
Dread the language of her eyes, 
Eyes that wound with too much art; 
Gainſt th' enchantment of her tongue, 
_'Gainſt her ſoftneſs ſhield my breaſt, 
Liſt not to her plaintive ſong, 
Leſt it robs my mind of reft. 


II. 


Ro Rx. 


What a bonfire's lit in my breaſt, 
Until that my ſhare I have choſen, 
I wonder the ſix III like beſt, 
Perhaps I ſhall love the whole dozen; 
With one Il begin, 
The ſecond take in, 
The third ſoon attack, 
The fourth in a crack, 
The fifth TH next fix, 
Then make up the fix. 


Six ſweethearts may do for a time, 
Until that a man can get more, 
But here it is ſurely no crime, 
So ſcarce are the men to've a ſcore. 


The 
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The ſeventh Ill try, 
The eighth by the by, 
The ninth ſhall ſurrender, 
The tenth tho' quite tender, 
_ Eleventh next choſen, a 
Then make up the dozen. 


. 
CIM. 


Happy ſpirits e er that wait 
Round Calypſo's peaceful iſle, 
Guard her bliſsful ſocial ſeat, 
From falſe lovers treach'rous guile; ; 
Diſtant far from theſe abodes, 
Let deſigning man remain, 
None but fav'rites with the gods, 
Hither waft us o'er the main. 


CALYPs0. 


Ev'ry charm and ev'ry grace, 
Glowing fancy e er can paint, 

Earneſt ſue thy fond embrace, 
Wait to bleſs without reſtraint; 

Cheer thy mind with riſing joy, 
Blooming pleaſures now invite, 


_ Pleaſure here can never cloy, 
Endleſs ſource of ow delight. 


EvuCHARIS, 


126 1 
V. | 
Evcuants.. | 


Gentle: as the breath of morn, 
Love firſt ſteals upon the heart, 
Softly whiſp' ring, ſoon as born, 
All that rapture can impart; 
Once he lights his lambent fire, 
Soon he grows it to a flame, 
Warms the boſom with deſire, 
Reaſon ſtrives in vain to tame. 


VI. 


Genius of det fly, 
From thy airy ſeat on high. 
Hither haſte—aſliſt a maid, 
Speedy with thy magic aid; 
To expoſe inconſtant love, 
All thy force of power prove, 
Make the rocks to ſink away, 
Shew the ingrates to the day. 


Au ARTET TO. 


5 | 


Pity ſhow our r hard condition— : 
F 1 riggling, in pain. 


* 4 


"Roux. 


+3 We arc full of ſad PET OY l 
CR, | | ” Bo TH. | 


3 I 5 45; 


L 7 1 


, 
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_ 


Bo TH. 


We coal our wicked ſchemes, 


And beg pardon for our crimes. 


CREMA. 115 
Stay there till you both repent; 


ANGELA. 
*Tis too ſoon yet to relent— 


| Bo TR. , 
There remain in doleful plig bt, 
Sighing, eie all the * 

Ron Tl 5 
K ſhall tomble——— 
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— -If you pleaſe, 0 


RO © 
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AxeELA, 0 
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Kon ank Sab rs 
What ſhall-we do? 155 5 i. op ; 
CELIMA and Auenra. 


„ cry, ahl 


Rory 


| Roxy and Fx Rr. 
Oh! ob |. oh! oh! 


6 


Ha ha! hat ha! e 
; * 


2 VIII. 
101 & 5s rs. 


When a girl a lover knows, 
Not with admiration dumb, 
She may liften to his vows, 
But direct him to be mum. 
Meet him here, 
Meet him there, 
But direct him to be mum. 


Should he talk of darts and bliſs, 
And wWith Love is overcome, 
She may let him ſteal a kiſs, 
But direct him to be mum 
If he's fond. 
Squeeze his inn 
But dire him to — 


When the did her fwäln has wed, 
Let ne ſnarler bite his thumb, 
They've a right to go to bed, 
Draw the curtains time m— 
. - Marriage joys— - 
Girls and boys 
Draw 2 be—mom— 


„ FINALE. 


ah 


F I Nr AME. 
| 1nd 
Dpa n e 
All my choſen nywphs inſpire, 
With your harmony divine, 
To awaken ſoft deſire. 
TRLTMAChuos. 


Gainſt her wiles I'll guard my heart, 
Worthy great Ulickes prove, 
Tho' ſhe ſtrives by ev'ry ait, 

To entice the: mind to love. 


1 - 
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Fill the, wreath-bound goblet high, 


Nectar offer to my, guelt,, 


AF. S% £2 Das 


Lurking miſchief I geſgry, 
Wine ſhall not inflame my breaſt. 


* 


: 
4 


PSS © Se Fo Es O6 &o- 
CaSO. | 
Now the graceful dance prepare, 


Move with winning love-born air 


Wake ye nymphs, a ſtrain divine, 

Worthy-of the tuneful nine 
— II i 
I RIO, 


— — * 


1 
1 


Es 3 
TIR I O. 
EuchagxIs. 
Happy he who finds a friend, 
Like Calypſo, ſprung from Jove, 


Gentle youth your mind unbend, 
Liſten to the voice of love. 


£ 


* 


ann 


| Endleſs 1 here-await, 

Him our Goddeſs ſhall 1 
To enjoy a bliſsful ſtate, 
Liſten to the VOICE > of loye. 


AN GELA. 


Sweet content and ſmiling joy, 
Ever bleſs us from above, 

Rapture here can never cloy, 
Lift then to the yoice of love. 


Euchakls, ANGELA, and CELIMA. 
Sweet content, &c. 


Tapruacnps. 


I will fly t this tempting ſcene, 
15 will ſhun the artleſs queen— 


3 


CaLYrSO. 


Haſte not, noble youth away, 1 
Pleaſure courts you here to ſtay— 


TELEMACEHDS. 


. £0 


1 * 1 


TELEMACHUS. 


I will ly——— 


.. 


a 


CaLyPso and NyMPHs. 
Stay, Oh ſtay ——— 


 TELEMACHUS. 


Mentor calls— 0 WISH 


One queen HE 


CaLyPso and Nrurzs. 


Chorus. 
Haſte not, noble youth away, 
Pleaſure courts you here ts ** 


TELEMACHDS. 1 
I will haſten now away, 


Prudence bids me not to ee 


EN D or Act II. 


Curin. 


Sui LY with my little dart, 
ll attack the tender heart, 

Set the boſom all on fire, 

Fill it full of ſoft deſire. 


- 

Venus. 
Cupid dear to me and Fame, 
Soon ſhall light his little flame, 
Warm the youthful hero's heart 
By his fly and winning art; 
He ſhall ſpeedy ſigh in turn, 
And with glowing paſſions burn, 


Love ſhall conquer in the end, 
To his power all muſt bend. 


HI. 


 EvucBARISs. 


Spare, O youth, my bluſhin cheek, 
Ought a maid profeſs her love, 

When her eyes too plainly ſpeak, 
And her tender paſſion prove; 


Aſk 


E „„ 
Aſk no more] can but ſay, 
You ſhall find me true and kind, 
I muſt haſten now away 
But will leave my heart behind. 


TELEMACHUS. 


Reaſon come, thy power prove, 
x Teach me paſſion to ſubdue, = 
S © Yet forſake me not, O Love, BH 
Till I have ta'en a laſt adieu, B 
While I ſtrive the ſhaft to tear 
From my boſom, loſt to reſt, 
I ſhall cloſer preſs I fear 
Cupid's Arrow to my Breaſt. 
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There we'll more to you confeſs, 
There we'll open each her heart, 

Hear Love's winning ſoft addreſs, 

Void of treach'ry, void of art. 


There we'll hear you gently ſigh, 

Murm'ring out your am'rous tale, 
But beware you forge no lie, 

Nor the naked truth conceal. 


Both be honeſt and ſincere, 
We ungrateful will not prove, 
But in turn to you we'll ſwear, 

We will merit all your love. 


[ 24 1] 


Iv UV; 18S, 
cl Gro 
We'll plot and contrive, 
| | Mee, 
Some Plan that's ſo merry, 


CLomts. 


So cunning 


Meriars. 


s ey hg ay 
Bora. © 


To make us ſing derry | 
Down, dert down,” Gerry. 


EvucHyaRs. : . 
To vallies invite does my ſong, 
Where echo ſhall cheriſh the ſtrain, 
To Woodlands trip merrily on, 
And rouſe the fleet ſtag to the plain; 
Though he flies us by each wily art, 
Our arrows ſhall ſlacken his pace, 


Like Cupid, weill aim at his heart, 
And love ſhall Wren the chace. 


1 it 3 Celia. 
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VIII. 


OrLIMa. * 
Geaſe, inſt, roving lbs; 1 | 
Ceaſe to ſtray from̃ fair to fir, 
Shou'd a maid her heart diſcover, * 
To her paſſion prove ſincere , 15 
Like the bee, if giv'n to changin 
Sweets poſleſs d you treat with ſcorn, 
While fromflow'r toflow'r you're ranging 
"0D. 2 often Rl horn. 
Wahl 0M 
O 1 1 f rt, Ir Od : 
IK 5:9 cles ob 
| Rowe")! ben 395 
Firſt on a vckcs they dere d 15 7 oh 
Worſe than on a gallows, © pr 
And with pains that fearch'd us, 
Puniſh'd us, poor fellows ; 1 
O poor Rory, Rory, 
What a Baplel Loved, 
Sad, alas, our ſtory, 


PF wee, don t feier 9 5 
RET, © EDY. | 


Then vole wes, ps, OC "Oy : : * 
Bound to trees Fe OY 
Tantalized with kiſſes, 

0 with paſſion oft. bn 
Poor red) 5 red 8 ti} 41 
What a hap leſs . AN 
c Sad „alas, Gur nul ho 1146S | 

: Roy, don't diſcover. _ 
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Bor. 
I'll have done with roving, 
Love I ll have no more 9. t. 
O 'tis very moving, 3 ag 
I have got a ſurfeit. 
O poor Rory, &c. 
0 r Ae &c. 


Ae 


Now Love's tap ſubtle poiſon ſteals 
Thro all the ſoftneſs of my frame, 
Now jealous Rage her ſting reveals, 
And maddens ſecret Paſſion's flame; : 
Ye Gods, quick pour a ſoothing balm 
Within Calypſo s waunded breaſt, 
Her peace return, her ſpirits calm, 
And! lull her troubled mind to ear 


FINALE. 


CELTMA. * 


Live we'll baniſh from our ile, 
For the joys of ſocial bliſs, _ 

Strive again in Peace to ſmile, ; 
And regain loſt Dapprnce”” 


CHoRvs, 


Endleſs pleaſures wiſdom = A Fo 

Pleaſures that can never 25 , 
Reaſon is the beſt of Shields, 

Virtue gives the pureſt 3 Joy« 

| | ANGEL 4, 


E 
Ax GELA.. 
Cupid play'd his tricks a while, 


With my little tender heart, 
But no more he ſhall beguile, 


JII henceforth defy his art. „ 
© Chorus. 


EUCHARIS. 


Come dear calm of life onee more, 
Come with all thy happy train, 
Since Love's triumph now is o'er, 


Let us taſte ſweet peace again, 
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